versous NORUSTo ROSEY 


ROSEY, CAN'T YOU BEA 

LITTLE QUIETER ? HOW 

CAN L READ MY ISNIT FEELING J? 

SPACEPAPER WITH WELL! (/SHE'S MAKING 

ALL THAT RACKET 2 \) FUNNY NOISES, 
DAD! LIKE 
“THE TIME You 


s) 
Wey 


STORY BY JOE cuL 
ART BY RAY DIRGO 


I 


BRING ME THE OIL CAN, | / YoU STAY 

JANE! ROSEY'S A AWAY FROM 

LITTLE RUSTY, THAT'S / \ ME! GLEEP! 
ALL! - 


BE CAREFUL, 
GEORGE JETSON, 
DO NOT GET OIL 
THINK ON MY WIRING! 
THAT'S IT, EEEEEK! 
DAD! 2 


9 
g 
Sh 
z 


CS g 
oe ow 
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SHe's stiLL \ / HUSH, ELRoy! You 
DON'T KNOW ANYTHING 
ABOUT A ROBOT'S 
INTERNAL WORKINGS! 
exes SS 


THERE'S JUST 
ONE THING TO Do! 


ROSEY [S LIKE A 
MEMBER OF THE 
FAMILY, GEORGE + 


SHE'S NICE, 
DAD! 


NONSENSE! ROSEY IS ONLY A PIECE 

OF MACHINERY, AFTER ALL! WHEN 

SHE CEASES TO FUNCTION, WE TRADE 
HER IN FOR A NEW MODEL ! (a 


WE'RE SENDING ROSEY 
BACK TO THE DOMESTIC 
ROBOT SUPPLY CENTER 
+++ THEY'LL ISSUE US 
A NEW ROBOT MAID! 


MAKE THAT CONFOUNDED 
006 STOP BITING ME, 
ELRoy! 


ASTRO DION'T BITE 
«+. (T'S ELROY | 


YOU DESERVE IT 
FOR WANTING TO 
SEND ROSEY AWAY! 


ROSEY, DON'T CLEAN \ /HER GEARS 
ANY MORE! ROSEY ? 
ROSEY, DON'T YOU 


L TELESCREENED THE ROBOT SUPPLY 
CENTER! THEY SAID TO SEND ROSEY 
BACK AND THEY'D ISSUE US A NEW 
DOMESTIC ROBOT MK 8 MODEL Cc! 


NO SENSE IN BEING 

SENTIMENTAL ABOUT 

A HUNK OF BUSTED 
MACHINERY ! 


a GoBS CHOKE3* GASP 2c 
GU- GOOD- BYE, ROSEY! 


WE'LL 
'M-MISs You! 
| S5O0BS. 


GEORGE, I TALKED TO OUR IT'S TOO LATE} 

REPAIRMAN! HE SAID WE ROSEY /S GONE 

COULD/VE HAD ROSEY FOR GooD ! 
REPAIRED! i 


MY FRIEND! 


SOME DAY ! 


\T WAS THE ONLY 

THING TO DO! 0. 

ELROY, YOU/LL UNDERSTAND! 

UNDERSTAND }} You'Re STILL 
ge 


ASTRO'S MAD TOO, GEORGE! 
WE'VE GOT TO GET ROSEY 
BACK, GEORGE! COME ON! 


ROSEY HAS BEEN SENT 
TO THE ROBOT REPLACEMENT 
CENTER, JANE! THERE ARE 
HUNDREDS OF ROBOTS 
EXACTLY Like HER! 


YOUR OLD ROBOT WILL BE IN THERE, 
DE-ENERGIZED, WITH ALL HER MACHINERY. 
TURNED OFF! THEY'RE ALL ALIKE, 

MR. JETSON ! 


DOMESTIC, 
MAID MKS 
MODEL C 


[ THEY'RE ALL IDENTICAL, 
JANE! (T'S HOPELESS! 


TLL KNOW 
ROSEY, DAD... 
YOU'LL SEE! 


4 
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sToP SAYING | NONE OF THEM CAN 

THAT, GEORGE:| | MOVE, DAD! MAYBE THIS ONE LOOKS 

ROSEY WAS WE WON'T FIND ALITTLE 
LIKE HER! 


DIFFERENT ! 


THIS 15 RIDICULOUS! 
THEY'RE ALL ALIKE... 
ANY ROBOT WILL DO! 


L THINK YOU'RE 
OLD ROBOT, 


WOM, LOOKING. BEAR, EOME ” 
. EAR, Ct ia 
é \ Quickiy! RSME UETOON © 


(T'S ROSEY! 


7) 


YOU DON'T 


SEE THE TEAR, DAD? 
ROSEY'S THE ONLY 
ROBOT IN THE WORLD 
HUMAN ENOUGH 


SQUIRTED 700 MUCH Ol. \N THE 
CRANIAL SENSORY CIRCUITS ... WHICH) \ THAT, DO YOU, 
EXPLAINS THE TEAR! GEORGE ? 


ACTUALLY, JANE... T BELIEVE L 
REALLY BELIEVE 


THEVET. ESN 


SIT DOWN, GEORGE. I 

JUST COMPUTER- COOKED 

A DELICIOUS DINNER ! 

DON'T BE SO IRRITABLE 

WITH ELROY'S TOYS, 
GEORGE ! 


To 


YOU'RE LATE, GEORGE! I 
1 WAS. ABOUT TO D/AL 
[ ELROY: ONCE AND FOR ALL, DINNER. WITHOUT YOU! , 


KEEP YOUR TOYS OUT OF 
THE LIVING ROOM ! 


WATCH IT, DAD, SPACE 
PATROL'S GONNA ZAP 
THE VICIOUS | -7 
VENUSIAN . 


DON'T CALL SUM TO! 

STUPID JUNK, DAD, 

He'S SENSITIVE! 
HE.... 


PUT YOUR TOYS WHERE 
THEY BELONG AFTER 
THIS, ELROY ! 


_[ KIDS TODAY HAVE 
WILD IMAGINATIONS, 
JANE! I LOVE HOT 

ROAST TURKEY ! 


ICE! JANE 


FROZEN 


HARD AS... 


GOOFED AGAIN! 
YOU ORDERED A 


TURKEY ! 


IT'S 
/YOU 


DON'T NAG 

AT ME, 
GEORGE 
JETSON! 
THAT TURKEY 
WAS PIFING 


DAD CAN'T EAT 


FROZEN 
TURKEY ! 


16N'T HE 
MARVELOUS, 
GEORGE ? 


KIDS NOWADAYS ARE 


SPOILED! TOO MANY 
TOYS, THAT'S THE 


e! 
TROUBLE | _—< 


THE TOYS GET 
STUPIDER 
ALL THE TIME! 


DON'T CALL ME MORE 
MORE WHY STUPID, ROSEY ! TILL 
stuPiD: } | RETURN YOU TO ey 


“ROSEY WAS 
CORRECTING Yo 


SUM Tol, I 
FINISHED MY 
HOMEWORK ! 
WANT TO PLAY 2 
SUM TOl, WHERE 
ARE You! 


MULTI- SENSORY 
TELEVISION IS GREAT ! 
1 CAN EVEN SMELL 
THE PERFUME THEY'ee 

ADVERTISING ! 


THIS 15 A HUNTING TRIP 
ON JUPITER! THE ANIMALS 
LOOK AS THOUGH THEY'RE 
GOING TO LEAP RIGHT AT 

you ! ; 


(T'S A M-M-MAN-EATER: ) 
GET IT OFF M... OH! 


/ Ger HIM... MEAN 
‘T OUT OF HERE, 


ELRoY ! 


IT WAS ONLY 
SUM TOL,;DAD! 
HE FELL OFF , 
THE CEILING { 


ELROY NEVER PICKS SOMEDAY J'LL I'LL LOCK HIS 
UP HIS STUFF WHEN BREAK MY TOY CHEST ON 
HE'S FINISHED STUPID NECK HIM THIS TIME! 
PLAYING! TRIPPING ON 
ONE OF HIS 
toys! 


LAST BUT LEAST. ‘L SEE DAD BECAME A’ 
STUPIDER GADGET VICTIM OF HIS COMPULSION 
To TIDY uP! 


IN HERE WITH THE 
REST OF MY TOYS 
+++ AND HE 

LOCKED 11! 


ALL YouR DUMB TOYS ARE sum TO! WILL HE ISN'T A TOY, \ 
IN THERE, ELROY, AND SUFFOCATE, DAD!){ HE'S A BOY , 
THEY'RE GOING TO . “| FROM MARS+ 
STAY IN THERE! ONE  \ we've GOT TO 

NE E ; : GET HIM OUT! 


I CAN'T, ELgoy!) 


HE'LL DIE IN 
THERE, DAD! IT'S A TIME LOCK 
OPEN THE +++ 1T WON'T OPEN 
TILL TOMORROW 
AFTERNOON! , 


LOCK / 


BLAST THE LOCK, 
SUM TOl, USE 
YOUR MARTIAN 


GOLLY, SUM TOI, 
I DIDN'T KNOW YOU 
COULD DO ALL 


TEE HEE! YOU 

SURE COOLED 

DAD BUT You'D 

BETTER DE-ICE 
HIM Now! 


V ELROY, WAS THAT... 
MEAN HE... AREAL 


MARTIAN 2 


a 
TELIKETY- 
1 CLIK 


WAIT'LL YOU MEET THE KID 
FROM NEPTUNE, DAD! You!LL 
GET USED TO ALL HIS ARMS: 
AND THE WAY HE SMELLS. 
AFTER AWHILE ! 


JANE, TELL ROSEY L 
DIDN'T MEAN é 


SHOULD IRON MY SHIRT 
WEARING 17 | 


The great and wise ruler, Al-Hamed, was a very 
busy ruler. He had so many things to do every 
day. He had one daughter. She was the Princess 
Shalamar. She was nine years and very pretty 
and intelligent. Before her father went to his 
main room in the Palace she would say to him: 

“Daddy, tell me a story. But make it a long 
story. Please make it a very long story.”” 

Now what could the king do? He was a wid- 
ower and of course he loved his daughter very 
much, Anything she wanted he could give her. 


But if he had to tell her stories all day long, 
then he would never be able to take care of his 
kingdom. If he refused to tell her a story or he 
told her only a short story, she would ery. And 
she would also scream. And when the Princess 
Shalamar screamed, you could hear her from the 
capitol city of Luma to Masina. 

Since this took place a thousand years ago, 
there were no tape recorders that the king could 
use. If so, all he would-have to do would be to 
speak into the microphone: “This is your father 
talking. Iam going to tell you a very long story. 
Now listen carefully.’ The king decided to get a 
professional story teller for his daughter. So he 
hired Al-Bazar. But after a week, this man quit. 

“Your majesty,” he explained. “The pay is good. 
But the work is tog difficult for an old man like 
myself. Your diaghter wants me to tell her a 
story that will never end. This is impossible. 
At least for myself. I suggest you get somebody 
younger.”” 


So the king sent messengers to all parts of 
his kingdom. There would be a contest for story 
tellers: If the man won, he would be raised to 
the rank of.a Prince. Given a castle, gold, dia- 
monds, rubies, and lots of servants. But if he 
lost, he would have to work one year in the salt 
mines. It was very difficult to get people to 
work in the salt mines. But the winner definitely 
would be the*man who could tell a story that 
would never end. 

The first entrant lasted three days. The second 
one managed to tell a story for five and one half 
days. This went-on for an entire year. The 
Princess enjoyed the stories. “But she was sad 
when a story ended. 


“I can't see why it is so hard to find a person 
who can tell me a story that will never end?” 
she wanted to know. ‘ 

“Such a person would probably have to be the 
wisest one in my kingdom,” he explained to his 
daughter. “But I have a feeling we will 
find such a person.” 

And then one day, a boy who was only ten 
years old, and whose name was Ali came before 
the king. 

“Your majesty,” he began. “So far you have 
had only grown-ups tell stories to your beautiful 
daughter. I am only a boy. But I know a story 
that will never end. 1 will succeed.” 

“1am curious,” admitted the king. “In fact, 
1 will listen with my daughter to your story. 
While you tell it, you may live in the palace, 
T will send for my daughter. Then begin your 
story.” 

Exactly six minutes later, Ali started to tell his 
never ending tale: 

“Between Radamu and Vyumba thereis a stretch 
of rocky land on the seashore. It gocs for many 
leagues. There was a very kind man by the name 
of Hamid. He thought it would be very wonder- 
ful if he could tum this area into a beach for the 
people. But to do this he would need sand, So 
he asked his friend, The White Ant, to help him. 

“A hundred leagues from here is a bed of quick- 
sand. I will get my ants to bring you the sand. 
Each ant can carry only one grain of sand. Two 
ants will load the grain of sand on his back. Do 
not worry. You will have your beach.”” 

So they loaded a grain of sand on the first 
ant. Slowly he made the trip. Then dropped his 
grain of sand on the rocks. Then they loaded a 
grain of sand on another ant. Slowly he mads 
the trip. Then he dropped his grain of sand on 
the rocks.” 

After listening to this for three weeks, the kis 
tealized the story would never end. And the [r+ 
cess was getting tired hearing the same thie 
sentences repeated time after time. The king was 
smart. 

“Ali, enough is enough. 1 make you a prince, 
Go play in the garden with my daughter. 1 must 
take care of my kingdom.”” 


secceooe 


THEVETSONS FEELS 
2 Is JULY 20th, 2 i 


CHILDREN ! WHAT 
DOES THIS DATE 
MEAN TO You, ELROYZ 


) 


\ ( 1His 15 THE ANNIVERSARY CORRECT, ELROY! AS YOU KNow, 
OF THE FIRST DAY MAN THIS HAPPENED WAY BACK IN THE 
STEPPED ON THE 20th CENTURY ! 
MOON ! 


TODAY, OF COURSE, THE THAT'S ALL FOR TODAY, KIDS | 
~ MOON 15 THE SITE OF INTER- CLASS IS DISMISSED | 
PLANETARY BASE #001 ! 


ELROY, We’LL BEEP BEEP HAVE LUNCH AS 
SOON AS JUDY GETS HOME } 


I CAN DRIVE 
JUST AS GOOD 
As JuDy ! 


THIS 15 A JOB FOR 
MEN | COME ON, 
ASTRO ! 


| supy, tet me 
LOOK AT YOUR 
MINICRUISER | 


BEEP SKRRRK Y 
WE COULDN iv 
4 “Stop Him 


KEEP IN TOUCH 
BY TELETELEPHONE! 


V 7 i 
LWas sure we'o rinp \ | AMEANWHILE -= ON | FY 
ELROY HERE AT THE (LOURE RIGHT-~ THE MOON) 
AMUSEMENT PARK, oo 
TR Te. 
| (Frome, ) ilies 


FINDING THE. / WATCH IT, SPARKY:« 
MOON WAS EASY HERE COMES OUR. 
WITH THE AUTOMATIC 4 FIRST CUSTOMER | 


SIMPLE, SPARKY! 
WE GRAB A DOZEN 
MORE LIKE THIS 
ONE, THEN ASK 
THEIR PARENTS 


GEORGE CALLING JANE! 
He, EN, 
LI YET AND I TTI 
y c FOR THEM TO SEND OUT A 
DARK IM WORRIED // SPACE PATROL ! 


Ye 


Ea 


-+. AND HE COULDN'T © 1 AGREE, MRS. JETSON! 4 
POSSIBLY GOTOO FAR & s'1L SENDA SPACE gq 
IN THE MINICRUISER, PATROL OUT RIGHT 
CHIEF ! Now: i 


g 
ae, ae A 


LOOK! ASTRO! 
THERE'S THE MINICRUISER! 
AN'T Be 


FAR AWAY! 


I GOTUS THIS FAR, 
ASTRO !.++ YOU TAKE. 
OVER Now ! 


SY LISTEN, sparky! 2 


FOOTSTEPS, 
HEAR SUMPIN ! Ike!” 
SOMEBODY'S 
COMING | 


SS5SH, ASTRO... SOMEBODY'S 
COMING! THIS ROPE GIVES ME AN 
IDEA--- 1 SAWINA 
LATE LATE WESTERN. 

Movie ! 


555SH, ASTRO, 
DON'T Move ! 


x f GOOD WORK, 
A MR. JETSON ! 


YOU CAUGHT SPARKY AND 

IKE, TWO SPACE OUTLAWS 

WHO ESCAPED FROM 
PRISON ! 


| Bed COME ON, ELROY AND ASTRO 
++ WE'RE GOING HOME! 


Ms 
zit 


= Homeware sounp 
teres 


Saray 


- éy 
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5 ELFOY, 1M SO GLAD You'RE SAFE AND 
GEORGE TO JANE, WE VE SOUND ! I WAS. pERR er WORRIED 


FOUND ELKoY ! {of 
“ ier ABOUT 4] 
a | | 


Fpl Ls yes 
<_ 


LET THIS BE A LESSON TO You, [ LOOK, ELROY! THE SPACE 1 
ELROY ! NEVER RUN OFF LIKE PATROL 1S OUT OF CONTROL. £4 
THAT AGAIN ! 


INE PRISONERS: 
ISONE! 

E JAMMED IN. FE 
THE STABILIZER ! 


SPACE PATROL 

WILL CRASH 

IF WE Don'T J 

HELP 
THEM! 


ASTRO, BITE 
THE ROPE 
HARD! 


YOU GOT YOUR SPACE PATROL ALREADY 3 
TEETH INTO THE , LANDED AND THE RASCALS ARE 
PROBLEM, fee: SAFE BEHIND BARS, ELROY ! 


HEH. 


sss AND \T'S- OUR 
PLEASURE TOAWARD 
THESE MEDALS FOR THE 
GREAT HEROISM OF 
GEORGE AND ASTRO 
JETSON ! 


ELOY, WANTED TO 
OF MAN'S FIRST LAI 
ON THE MOON! 


TOUCHE | Wiles THAT Kitocking. 
DUiM-OUM Bowl iY POOR 7” 


IM - TIRED! 
WHEN. ae WE GONNA. 
REST, TOUCHE Z 


PRETTY SOON, 
QUM-DuM | 


IN.ON THEM, 
DUM-DUM! 


Bel W 
eae HELLO w tHeRe! 
LET'S peop OPEN THE DOoR! 
| Vs f 
\ 7 4 i} 
S ae ioe 


BRING THEM IN, 
STUPID! LET'S SEE 
WHAT THEY’ ARE ! 


ONE 16 A TURTLE TURTLE SOUP- / WAIT) MILORD...LET'S 1 


MY FAVORITE 
ASEM eG DOG, DISH! GLuRRPP, NOT BE HASTY ! 


YOU'VE. GoT ALL AT LS 
THOSE COURIER, NO 
PIGEONS, BOSS! RRC Soya 


GENTLEMEN, ALLOW ME TO PRESENT LORD STEELSPEAR, 
Va YOUR GENEROUS HOST! 


IAM 
TOUCHE AND 
THIS 1S 
DUM- DUM, 

MILORD! 


VY MY SERVANT WILL SHOW 
YOU TO YOUR QUARTERS, 
- GENTLEMEN | 


FATTEN UP THOSE TOOTHSOME My PETS! £5 BACK HERE ! 
FELLOWS! 


] 1 
TLL GET THE PIGEONS To | |/ COME HERE, = OH OH i) 


7 A G-G-GHOST 


I FEAR NOTHING! on 
TOUGHE TO THE ATTACK! J LM GETTING 
OUT OF HERE ! 


| MitorD, THE PIGEONS WE WON'T FATTEN OUR 
FLEW THE CooP ! VICTIMS ! WE'LL COOK THEM 
AS THEY ARE! 


——— y 
THEY IRE) SEARCH THE CASTLE! Season e 
I'M STARVED ! WANTS TO EAT 
h us! 


EXCUSE ME, YOUR LORDSHIP, 
1 DON'T WANT TO JOIN YOU 
‘FOR DINNER ! 


(cetes RAEN 
CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE, 


V 
DON'T GO | You CHASE THEM 
AWAY MAD!) DOWN THE MAIN 
HALL! I'LL OPEN 


THE TRAP! ( 


Y TOU UCHE N 
TO THE ATTACK! 
fe ys) 
AG 


TOUCHE, I STILL CAN'T 
BELIEVE IT. You 
Pee ee BOTH A 


IE SLEEK ARABIAN STALLIONS THE MOORS RODE WHEN THEY CONQUERED SPAIN...AND WHEN A, FEW 
IUNDRED YEARS LATER THE SPANIARDS IN TURN RODE THEIR DESCENDANTS INTO MEXICO, THE 


AMERICAN MUSTANG BEGAN ! 


PANIARDS DIED IN THE WARS WITH THE NORTH G@oerez LEFT THE HORSES BEHINC WHEN HE 
7 ERICAN PLAINS INDIANS. THEIR HORSES: HEY TOO SURVIVE! 
ESCAPED....AND GREW INTO BANDS! 


IEY MULTIPLIED ON THE VAST NORTH RAEN... THEY CAME TOGETHER, A NATURAL JOINING... 


BECOME THE FINEST CAVALRY THE WORLO HAS 


AMERICAN PRAIRIE THE PLAINS INDIANS AND THE WILD HORSE 
2 EVER KNOWN / 


